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ABOUT ME.
I first started work as a teaching assistant in 
1975 when I came back to Yuendumu from Yirara. Then I 
worked as a part-time literacy worker with Jean Brown 
Napanangka and two European linguists, Mary Laughren 
Napaljarri and Pam Harris, also David Nash.
That was in 1983. In 1984 we went to Lajamanu and 
Jean and I did a writers' workshop course for two 
weeks. I also did an SAL Warlpiri course with Jean 
Harkins and other students.
Now I am working as a full time literacy worker 
with Barbara Napanangka Martin and Erica Napanangka 
Brown. I do English translations and I go through some 
stories to find mistakes and we do some typing on the 
computer.
Jean and I type some stories on the computer for 
Junga Yimi and sometimes we do some collating. We also 
do some lap reading to the Grade Two children. I am 
working with Eula McKane and I help Nicki our new 
linguist with Warlpiri.
by Erica Ross
COOKING THE KANGAROO.
Before you cook the kangaroo turn it over to the 
right side and cut open his stomach. Take the guts out
and look under the liver and pull the bladder out. Then
you cut a strong stick and make it sharp at the end and 
use it to mend the hole in the stomach. After that you 
break the two knees of the kangaroo.
Then dig a hole in the ground. Throw the wood on 
top of the pit, until it's covered the hole. Then light 
the fire and wait a while until the fire is a little 
bit big. Then you throw the kangaroo in the fire until 
the fur of the kangaroo is all black.
After that cut the two feet and the tail with a
knife and wait a little longer till the fire goes down 
a bit. Shovel the hot coals out and then throw the
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kangaroo in the hot earth. Cover it with the hot coals 
and sand with a shovel and wait two hours. The time for 
cooking depends on how big the kangaroo is.
OLD WAYS AND NEW WAYS.
In the old days our people were good and healthy. 
They used to walk many miles with their families. They 
used to go hunting to get lots of bush tucker and meat. 
The old people used to know every waterhole, soakage, 
swamp and creek.
Our people had healthy bodies and they didn’t get 
sick. They also knew the places where there was plenty 
of food. The children used to listen to stories told by 
their grandmothers and grandfathers.
Now things have changed. Houses are being built. 
People don't go hunting with their families. Only some 
people go hunting. Young people watch videos, play 
basketball and they go to discos. Children hang around 
at night. Some go to town to buy cars and they bring 
grog into the settlement. After that they get into 
fights and someone gets hurt. The police go around and 
lock up the drunken people.
I think the old days were much better.
by Erica Ross
PROBLEMS AT YUENDUMU.
About 270km west of Alice Springs is a place 
called Yuendumu. At Yuendumu we have many problems, 
like not having enough teaching assistants to work in 
the school and other things like money problems and not 
many kids coming to school.
If the kids dont come to school there won't be any 
kardiya (European) and yapa (Aboriginal) teachers left 
to teach in the school. It really is a shame. We often 
have school council and parent meetings at the office 
to tell the parents to push their children to go to 
school and get a good education.
If they don't come to school to learn it will be 
really sad for them, because when they grow up they 
won't find any jobs. They will just be getting 'sitting 
down money' and running away into town chasing grog.
And after they get drunk they might come home and start 
a fight with their family.
If you don't send your children to school it will
be your fault. White people will make fun of you, laugh
at you. You see, we want to be even. We want our
children to learn more and more, to go to Yirara 
College or high school to be with a teacher all the 
time.
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Don't stay at home. Don't waste your time. Use it 
to do something interesting. Then your life will be 
easy for you. You'll have a better job if you go to 
school and get a good education first.
SPORT AT YUENDUMU.
by Anthony ⅜ a n
At Yuendumu we have an annual sports weekend. At 
the sports weekend we have people from different places 
coming to participate in the sports for their 
communities. The places that mainly come are Papunya, 
Kintore, Hooker Creek, Mount Allen, Willowra, Ti-tree, 
Napperby, Areyonga, Haasts Bluff, Hermannsburg, Santa 
Teresa and Balgo Hills, which is in Western Australia, 
a very far away place.
The sports and games at Yuendumu are football, 
basketball, softball, running, high jump, spear 
throwing and tug-o-war. Also we have concerts playing 
at night, bands from many places. At the end of the 
sports weekend we have grand-finals and presentations.
ABOUT ME.
A long time ago I used to stay at Alice Springs 
and go to school. First I went to Traeger Park. After 
that I went to Alice Springs High School to do year 10.
Then I came here to Yuendumu and stayed for a long time
and got a job in the school.
I work with Eula McKane. We do English 
translations and do Warlpiri writing and sort out the 
Warlpiri books. After smoko Erica Napurrula Ross and I 
go out to the pre-school and do lap reading to the
kids. And we do typing, some stories from the
Dreamtime.
by Erica Brown
BUYING A CAR.
If you go into Alice Springs to buy a car, don't 
tell the car dealer how much you've got in your pocket. 
Just go around and look at the car carefully and ask 
someone you know who knows the car dealer very well.
You never know, he might be very tricky and try to talk 
you into buying a rubbish car. Never fall for this kind 
of trick.
Don't just buy a car straight away and take off to 
Yuendumu. You might sit down half way. I think the 
proper way to do it is to look at the engine, let him 
start the car for you and then take it for a test 
drive. If you think it's alright, "mutukayi palya", 
then buy it.
Before going back home check the tyres, water and 
oil. If a tyre goes flat half way the first thing 
you've got to do is unscrew the nuts, then put the jack 
underneath and lift it up. Then change the tyre, 
tighten the nuts, lower the jack and tighten the nuts 
again to make sure it's tight. Then take off home.
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RAIN.
by Erica Ross 
Rain,
Clouds gather around us,
Dark and thick.
Wind blows.
Trees sway back and forth.
People build humpies 
From the rain,
To keep them from the wet.
We hear the thunder roar.
It makes us frightened.
Then lightning strikes.
Grass, trees burn.
We see smoke.
Flames spread out.
Snakes, goannas, insects run and hide.
Then after that the rain starts to fall. 
Rain makes the the ground wet 
To stop the fire.
Afterwards rain makes the plants 
And trees grow.
Soon there is water everywhere.
Waterholes, creeks, swamps are overflowing. 
We are lucky to have precious water.
Without it we would perish and die.
GROG.
People at Yuendumu like grog. People have 
accidents and die all because of grog.
Why do they like grog? There must be some reason 
about the grog. Two things I can think of are that they 
drink to forget or that they drink to make themselves 
happy.
But why, WHY is it always pain and sorrow all just 
because of grog?
BEWARE, grog is the root of all evil, believe it 
or not. If you do believe, then you are a lucky soul.
People in Alice Springs drink grog like frogs in 
the Todd River. WHY?
There is just one thing I can think of, BAN THE
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GROG.
KEEPING ABORIGINAL LAW STRONG.
by Erica Ross
At Yuendumu school we have old people working like 
Lucy Napaljarri, Shiela Napaljarri and Rosie Nangala. 
They teach the children how to dance, tell stories, 
paint and show different kinds of bush tucker.
Sometimes they take pre-school and transition to the 
bush and teach them how to dance.
When there are special visitors the post-primary 
girls and the smaller boys get painted up. They don't 
get shy in front of the big crowd. Lucy, Shiela, Rose 
and the other women tell them not to get shy.
We are happy to see the children learning our own 
culture. It is important that we keep our Aboriginal 
Law strong. We don't want to lose our culture.
It is right for children to learn their own 
culture, as their grandfathers and grandmothers did 
long ago.
RAIN - RAIN.
Clouds are forming up yonder.
Make your humpies tight and strong.
Hear the wicked wind howling.
Hurry, don't get wet.
Here comes the rain,
Pitty - patter - pitty - patter - pitty - patter. 
Hear them falling,
Nice and soft,
Pitty - patter - pitty - patter - pitty - patter.
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SAD STORY.
Once there was a man who was very sick and 
couldn't wake up. He had two children and a wife. They
used to work very hard. They used to cook tea and
damper.
One day the mother told the two children to stay 
and look after their sick father. But the two little 
boys were playing in the trees. They didn't look after 
their father. The two boys were still playing. Their 
mother went hunting for a long time.
Then it was dark. The two little boys were lost 
because they were playing in the dark trees. And next
morning when the mother came home she saw some eagles
eating up her husband and she said "Where are my two 
sons? Maybe they got lost."
She followed their tracks to a big cave. They were
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dead.
HOW THE SNAKE GOT HIS TONGUE.
by Anthony Egan
In the central deserts of Australia, lived an old 
man who told many lies to his tribal companions. He 
said disgusting things about his people to the 
neighbouring which started massive bloody battle 
between the two tribes. He watched the fight from the 
top of a hill. He enjoyed watching the fight.
At last the tribal elders thought "Why are we 
fighting?" Then an old man asked another old man "Is it 
true your tribe has threatened to take our wives to be 
yours?" "No." said the other old man. "This is utterly 
a stupid lie. Who told you this?" The other old man 
said "That man sitting on the mountain told us." They 
chased him and caught him.
The tribal elders took him to the meeting ground 
and hanged him by the tongue for two days. After two 
days he fell down to the ground. His tongue was ripped, 
so disgusting and ugly to see. And he died of pain.
Today you can see that all snakes have ripped 
tongues to remind you of that old man who told lies.
HOW TO MAKE SEED CAKE.
by Erica Brown
First you have to get a big rock and some little 
rocks. Then you have to get a bucket of water and some 
wood. You have to make a big fire to make seed cake.
First you put the seed on the big rock and get a 
cup of water and pour a little on the seed. Then get a 
little round rock and mix it round three times to make 
it smooth. Put it in the fire to stay a little while 
till it is tight. Then you get it out of the fire and 
break it in half and eat it.
THE RULES OF THE CAR.
There are two kinds of cars, Automatic and Manual. 
The automatic has an accelerator and a brake. They are 
the only two pedals. It also has 1,2,D,N,R,P. 1_ and 2_ 
are for driving across creek beds or rocky roads. The I) 
stands for Driving, N Neutral, _R Reverse and £  Parking.
The manual has three pedals, accelerator, brake 
and clutch. It is different from the automatic because 
in the automatic if you put it on I) you'll drive along 
without changing the gears. But in the manual you have 
three gears or sometimes four which you have to change 
yourself. When you drive you start off with First gear 
and change the gears as you drive along.
In manual when you want to change gears, First 
gear is down, Reverse is straight up, Second gear is 
turning halfway between first and Reverse and going 
straight up, and going down is Third gear. Some people 
call it Top gear. It is like a letter ’H ’.
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When changing a gear you put your foot on the 
clutch pedal and change it into First gear. As you are 
running along you do the same thing, putting your foot 
on the clutch and changing the gear into Second and 
then into Top gear. You do the same thing when you're 
slowing down too, changing it right back to First gear. 
And so it goes, up and down.
When you finally want to stop, you put your foot 
on the clutch pedal and slowly touch the brake with 
your right foot. Every car has a 'rear vision mirror' 
to see what's coming behind. It has indicators on each 
side to tell other drivers if you want to turn left or 
right. It has brake lights too. If the red light comes 
on that means you're stopping.
ABOUT ME.
I started working as a literacy worker at 
Lajamanu. I worked there for three years (1982, "83 and 
'84) and I also did a two week course in Batchelor at 
SAL.
I worked there as a part-time literacy worker. 
There were ten or eleven of us working there and two 
teacher/linguists, Paddy Jangala Patrick and Lee 
Cataldi. I also did a writers' workshop course for two 
weeks.
When Erica Napurrula Ross and Jean Napanangka 
Brown were there we also did driving lessons with Lee. 
There were only a few of us doing driving lessons 
because some of them didn't want to come, they were 
getting too nervous to drive.
Every day after school, Lee used to take us out 
across the creek and teach us how to drive the Toyota. 
We used to drive two or three times around the oval. 
After two or three days when we were driving better, 
Lee took us to the police station to get our Learners' 
Permits and took us each home.
I also did another course at Lajamanu from SAL 
before I came here to Yuendumu. We came back to 
Yuendumu in the Christmas holidays and I started
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working at the shop. But I only worked there for a 
little while and then I started working as a literacy 
worker. I work with Erica Brown and Erica Napurrula 
Ross. Our teacher linguist is Eula McKane.
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